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SwttUn, 

My  heart  la  atnngely  aad  to- nigh* 

Tha  paat  hangs  o'ar  ma  Ilka  a  draam  : 

And  aa  a  bark  with  frssh-trtassed  sails. 

My  thooghte  are  gliding  down  tha  •  (roast. 
Ah,  Ihom  war*  Jooonddaya,  s tj  frteod. 

Tha  old,  old  daya  of  long  ago, 

Though  aamatimaa  ahadowad  by  a  olood. 

Whan  you  ware  “  8am,"  and  I  waa  "Job. * 

1  see  our  homaataada  aide  by  aide 
Glean  white  anud  tha  laafy  shade  , 

I  haar  tha  brawling  of  tha  brook, 

I  nil  tea  perfume*  through  tha  gUd a  \ 

I  faal  tha  dear  onea  all  around— 

And  some  here  oroaaad  death'*  atraam,  yoo 

know, 

Bat  sorrow*  lightly  touched  oar  hearts. 

Far  yoa  ware  "Ham,"  aad  I  aa  “Job." 

Oar  early  lore#  T— Ton  mod  them  well  ? — 

The  months  which  flitted  by  Ilka  hoars  ?— 
The  walks,  the  talks  7— the  rides,  the 
drivee  7— 

Tha  bowe  teat  boand  tea  banoh  of  flow¬ 
ers  7 — 

The  ringing  of  that  old  ehoreh  bell 
One  morn,  which  made  earth  heaven  be¬ 
low  ?  «*■ 

For  we  had  each  a  trees  are  foand. 

Though  yoa  be  "8am,  and  I  wee  "Joe.” 

And  we  were  men  !  And  manhood'*  oaree 
Have  thickly  crowded  on  oar  path ; 

Onr  children  cluster  round  oar  boards, 

Aad  we  have  felt  affliction’s  aoath  ; 

Yet  would  wa  not  with  manhood's  joy* 

Return  to  day*  of  long  ago, 

Thoogh  bright  tha  beaker  to  our  lipe, 

When  you  were  "Sam,”  and  I  was  "  Joe.” 

For  manhood's  joys  are  richer  far 
Then  backward  glance  to  boyhood  eeee  ; 
Than  youth,  with  all  our  youthful  hopes  j 
We  now  drink  wine  upon  the  lees. 

Yet  we  to  each  must  always  be 
The  same  a a  then,  oome  weal  or  woe ; 
Though  you  are  fame  s,  the  laurel  mine, 

Yoa  still  are  “9am,"  and  I  am  "Joe!" 
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PAINTER. 

Fr**r«*r,  Kalsnmlnrr,  Greiner,* 

Glaxler,  die.  /?  | 

Hatenft  established  tb«  bnsineaa  of  Plain  and  Or- 

nsinnntal  Psintmg  In  the  township  of  BliH.mOeld 
In  the  jrrsr  1858.  I  feel  eutitled  to  claim  the  oldest 
established  business.  In  this  line,  In  Bloomflelii. 
and  to  hav*  given  the  most  perfect  satisfaction  to 
my  patror-s. 

Orders  addressed  to  me,  (Box  139.  P.  O..I  will  be 
attended  t<<  with  promptness. 

Oinks  nnb  Jnenrnncf. 
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Taxes  County  National  Bank  Budding.) 

\newakk.  n.  j. 

This  Company  insures  a«ainst  loaa  and  damags 
by  tr*.  Dwell i age.  Turaitare.  Buildup*  and  Mer¬ 
chandise  .  at  taToVabie  rates,  either  on  the  xircu. 
or  iKHs-raan.-irATixo  «.*>*. 

omoas : 

9.  (itusroLD,  Sec  y,  J.  c.  Lcdlow.  Pre*  t. 

9.  A-  UtMn,  Trea*  .  E.  W.  McCiav*.  V\ct  Prea't 


Essex  County  Mutual 

INSURANCE  COMPANY. 

CHARTERED  IK  1845. 

OUce  oe  UV  rty  street,  a  fsw  door*  sat!  of  Brned, 
BLOOMFIELD. 

This  Orreiaajr  oontumos  te  Insure  Dwellings, 
Barns  .  •  ii-d  ether  country  property,  on  terras 
more  (»vo  -»bte  than  any  other  Company.  It  baa 
bo  city  nv  s.  and  is  therefore  liable  te  no  great 
diaaater  Use  the  Chleago  fire. 

Z.  B  DODD.  Treat deav. 


A  TIcket-of-Leave  glen. 

He  was  rather  a  slight-built  man,  of 
about  flve-and- thirty,  tolerably  well 
dressed,  and  having  a  foreign,  tanned 
look  about  his  faoe  that  told  of  residence 
abroad.  He  was  my  right-hand  ueigh 
bor  in  the  front  row  of  the  pit  of  the 
Olympic  theater,  daring  the  performance 
of  “The  Ticket-of-Leave  Man,”  and  he 
had  drawn  my  attention  to  himaelf  by 
the  intent*  eagerness  with  whioh  he  had 
been  listening  to  the  dialogue,  as  his 
eyes  seemed  to  devour  every  situation  in 
the  clever  drama. 

More  than  once  I  had  heard  him  utter 
a  faint  sigh,  evidently  unconscious  that 
be  was  beard ;  and  at  last,  when  the 
hero  is  hemmed  in  by  difficulties,  and 
persecuted  by  the  black  shadow  of  his 
own  character,  which  follows  him  wher¬ 
ever  he  goes,  my  neighbor  rested  his 
hands  upon  the  partition  which  separated 
us  from  the  stalls,  bowed  down  his  head, 
and  remained  unmoved  for  quite  half  an 
hour.  And  this  daring  one  of  the  most 
interesting  phases  of  the  drama. 

I  saw  at  a  glance  that  thi»  was  no 
ordinary  playgoer,  but  one  who  for  some 
rei^oa  was  evidently  deeply  moved  by 
the  fiction  enacted  before  nim  ;  and  I 
tried  to  respect  his  emotion,  whioh 
showed  itself  every  now  and  then  by  a 
convulsive  heaving  of  the  shoulders. 

At  last  he  turned  a  sallow,  haggard 
face  towards  me,  and  rose  from  his  seat. 

“  "Will  you  let  mo  go  byt”  he  said. 
“  I  must  get  out  of  this.” 

I  let  him  pas9  me,  and,  after  a  mo¬ 
ment’s  hesitation,  followed  him  into  the 
fnah  air;  and  it  waa  well  I  did  so,  for 
the  poor  fellow  gavo  a  lurch  aa  soon  as 
he  was  outside,  and  would  have  fallen  if 
I  had  not  caught  his  arm. 

A  few  minutes  afterwords,  I  had  led 
him  down  into  the  Strand  where,  in  the 
retired  box  of  a  well-known  coffee- 
room,  he  revived  and  gave  me  a  feeble 
smile. 

“Iam  very  thankful  to  you,”  he 
said,  rising.  “  Good-night  I  am  spoil¬ 
ing  your  evening’s  entertainment.” 

“If  yon  will  take  my  advice,”  I  said, 
“yon  will  sit  quite  still  for  another 
hour.  You  are  not  detaining  me,  for  I 
have  seen  the  piece  before,  and  only 
dropped  ia  to  refresh  my  memory.  It 
seemed  to  move  you.” 

He  looked  at  me  sharply. 

“Yes,”  he  said,  after  a  pause,  and 
speaking  with  intense  bitterness — “it  is 
so  true  1” 

“I  suppose  it  is,  I  said,  vaguely. 
*'I  have  heard  so.” 

“  Suppose — heard  I”  he  said,  excited¬ 
ly.  “  Mau,  it  is  a  fact  dressed  up  in  the 
form  of  fiction.  I  know  it,  to  my  sor- 
row.”  r  . . 

“  Indeed  I” 

“Yes,”  he  said,  in  an  undertone,  as 
he  rose  once  more — for  his  excited  man¬ 
ner  had  made  a  shabby-lookiug  old 
pressman  look  up  from  his  paper.  “  Yta, 

1  kuow,  and  I  could  prove  it  alL  Good¬ 
night,  air,  and  thank  you.  Yours  was 
the  first  act  of  kindness  I  have  encoun¬ 
tered  for  many  i  long  day.  Perhaps  I 
should  not  have  received  it  if  you  had 
known  that  I  was  a  ticket-of-leave  man 
myself.  ” 

I  must  oonfees  to  giving  a  start;  and 
he  saw  it,  and  smiled. 

U  “  I  don’t  see  why  the  fact  of  your 
having  been  in  trouble  should  have  pre¬ 
cluded  my  affording  you  help,”  I  said. 

“  Bat  it  is  the  custom,”  he  said,  bit¬ 
terly.  “  You  can't  touch  Ditch  without 
being  defiled.” 

“i  object  to  being  ruled  by  your  old 
fooverbs,  on  principle,”  I  said.  “Half 
or  them  are  bosh,  and  a  lot  more  are  of 
i  the  most  contemptibly  selfish  tendency. 
If  the  pitch-touching  theory  held  good, 
there  would  be  no  Christianity.  I  say 
1  you  can  touch  pitch  without  being  de¬ 
filed.  You  may  make  vouraelf  look 
black,  but  pitch  is  a  good,  wholesome 
vegetable  gum,  and  does  not  want 
;  blackguarding.” 

“Yon  are  a  philosopher,”  he  said,  half 
sueeringly. 

“Not  I,”  I  said.  “We  profess  here 
in  London  to  be  a  Christian  people,  and 
I  was  trying  to  act  like  ouew 
|  He  eNood  staring  at  me,  hesitated, 
then  w  aved  hi»  hand,  as  in  token  of 
farewell,  and  was  passing  me  to  go;  but 
:  I  caught  his  cost  in  my  hand. 

;  “  Sit  down,  man,”  I  said;  “yoa  look 

faint.  Come,  join  me  in  a  chop.  You 
see,  I  want  to  act  like  a  Christian,  but 
ou  won’t  let  me.” 


i 


He  hesitated  still:  then  he  glanoec 
down  in  my  smiling  faoe,  and  once  more 
took,  his  seat,  to  half  cover  his  faoe  with 
his  hand,  remaining  silent;  while  I  or¬ 
dered  some  supper,  took  out  s  cigar — 
offered  him  one,  whioh  was  refused — 
and  then  began  to  smoke. 

“And  eo  you’re  a  ticket-of-leave  man, 
are  you •”  I  said,  in  s  low  tone;  but  he 
started,  and  glanced  round,  with 
frightened,  half  hunted  look. 

There  was  no  one  heeding  us,  thoflgh; 
and  his  eve*  sought  mine  onoe  more. 

“  Yes, ,T he  said.  “I  was  sentenced  to 
ten  years’  penal  servitude,  and  I  served 
five,  when  they  let  me  free,  and  I  came 
back.  I  had  better  have  stayed. 

“  I  suppose  it  is  hard  to  get  on  with¬ 
out  recommendations  ”  I  said. 

“Hard?  Man,  it’s  next  to  impotwi- 
ble  f  Look  here,  sir,  von  have  sought 
this  out;  you  have  led  me  ou  to  speak, 
or  God  knows  I  would  not  have  said 
word.  You  see  here  a  man  driven  to 
desperation — broken-hearted,  despairing 
— without  a  friend  to  turn  to;  set  free 
to  get  an  hemeai  living,  but  distrusted 
by  everybody,  and  dogged  by  the  po¬ 
lice.  Why,  supposing  I  got  a  deoent 
post,  I  am  bound  to  go  to  the  police  offi¬ 
cers  to  have  my  ticket  signed  at  inter¬ 
vals,  and  if  I  did  not  I  should  be  taken 
before  a  magistrate. 

“  I  will  not  ask  yon  to  believe  me— 
how  can  I  expect  vou  to,  when  I  sav  I 
waa  innooent  of  tne  crime  for  whion  I 
suffered  ?  It  is  the  ory  of  every  crimi 
nal,  from  the  murderer  down  to  the  boy 
who  pilfers  from  a  till.  You  will  tell 
me  I  was  tried  bv  a  jury  of  m; 
own  oountrymen,  before  a  judge,  an 
had  impartial  treatment  Yes,  I  grant 
all  that ;  but  I  was  innooent  all  the 
same.  Do  you  wish  to  hear  more? 
Shall  I  go?” 

“More!  Yes.  Go!  Whv? 

“  You  are  sitting  faoe  to  faoe  with  a 
returned  convict.” 

“I’m  afraid  that  I’ve  sat  faoe  to  faoe 
with  a  good  many  respectable  members 
of  society  who  ought  to  be  oonviots  un¬ 
returned.  Go  on,  man.  We  shall  have 
the  chops  here  soon.” 

His  face  worked  as  he  looked  at  me, 
and  his  voice  had  a  good  deal  altered, 
as  he  went  on  : 

“It  was  an  smbesalement  case  far 
which  I  was  tried,”  he  said,  at  last.  “I 
was  one  ef  the  clerks  in  a  large  Lanca¬ 
shire  ootton  house,  and  there  were  de¬ 
falcations  discovered. 

“  Why  they  pitched  upon  me  I  never 
knew  ;  but  one  morning  I  was  called 
into  the  private  room  of  the  firm,  and 
questioned  respecting  certain  amounts, 
and  ooold  give  no  explanation.  There 
had  been  a  certain  amount  of  cooking 
in  the  books,  and  in  a  oouple  of  years, 
by  the  professional  accountant's  show¬ 
ing,  about  three  hundred  were  missing. 

“Fancy  beiDg  suddenly  called  from 
your  desk  to  go  smiling  into  a  room,  ex¬ 
pecting  words  of  encouragement — the 
announcement  that  you  are  promoted  or 
your  salary  raised— and  thou  to  be  sud¬ 
denly  charged  with  embezzlement. 

“I  was  completely  stnnued.  I  know 
I  felt  oold  and  damp,  and  I  suppose  I 
flashed,  and  then  looked  pale — signs 
which  thoso  present  interpreted  to  mean 
guilt.  I  faltered  and  grew  confused, 
too,  in  answering  questions — in  short,  I 
was  completely  overoome  ;  and  at  the 
end  of  an  hour  I  was  being  taken  to  the 
polioe  station,  stunned,  overpowered  by 
this  sadden  charge. 

“  Before  we  reached  the  polioe  station, 
though,  the  light  had  oome  ;  for  passing 
a  newspaper  offloe,  there  in  large  letters 
upon  a  bill  were  the  three  successful 
horses  of  the  Doncaster  St.  Leger,  and 
they  were  neither  of  them  the  runners 
that  John  had  backed. 

“  I  saw  it  all  in  a  flash  ;  he  hAd  been 
losing  again.  The  race  was  three  days 
before,  but  I  took  no  notice  of  such 
matters,  being  a  bookworm,  while  John 
was  gay,  and  had  sporting  tastes.  This 
was  it. 

“I  shivered  as  I  thought  of  it  all, 
and  seemed  to  see  my  mother’s  agony 
when  she  heart!  of  it,  as  sihe  must  before 
many  hours  were  over.  She  worshiped 
John,  who  was  a  floe,  handsome  young 
fellow,  and  idolized  his  young  wife. 
John  was  two  years  older  than  I,  but 
my  junior  in  the  counting  honse  ;  and  I 

r-oaned  in  the  bitterness  of  my  heart  as 
thought  of  the  agony  it  would  bring 
upon  those  two  women,  when  they  heard 
of  his  disgrace. 

“  I  say  his  disgraoe,  for  I  had  not  a 
doubt  now.  I  knew  him  to  be  the 
oulprit,  and  in  my  misery  I  forgot  my 
own  sorrow,  longing  the  while  lot  an 
opportunity  to  warn  him  of  his  danger. 

“  I  shall  weary  you  with  my  long  story. 
Let  it  suffice  that  there  was  an  examina¬ 
tion,  and  to  my  horror  my  brother  waa 
placed  in  the  witness  box  to  confront 
me  ;  and  he  did  so  quietly,  and  with¬ 
out  a  shade  of  emotion,  save  at  the 
ast,  when  he  broke  down,  and  the 
istrate  told  him  that  his  display  of  f< 
ing  was  most  creditable  to  him. 

“I  was  astounded  to  see  how  a  net 
was  dosing  in  round  me — innooent 
words  and  deeds  now  seemed  to  have 
suddenly  token  a  guilty  oolor  ;  and  at 
a«t,  to  my  horror,  I  was  committed  for 
trial,  bail  being  refused. 

“John  came  to  see  me  then,  and 
:  aced  me  trembling  in  the  prison  ;  but 
I  turn.-d  my  back  upon  him,  and  would 
not  speak  unless  he  came  to  me  as  a 
suppliant 

“  He  came  again,  this  time  begging 
me  to  hear  him. 

“  ‘Ned,  Ned,  old  fellow,’  he  cried, 
sobbing  like  a  child,  *1  did  it— I  own  I 
did,  but  I  can’t  acknowledge  it  Ned, 
it  will  break  our  mother’s  heart,  and 
Ellen  will  despise  me.  Oh,  this  cuned 
gambling  !* 

“  ‘  And  weakness,’  I  said,  bitterly,  as 
I  realised  it  all — everything  that  he  had 
said,  and  knew  it  to  be  true.  ‘  Go  back 
to  them,  John,*  I  said;  'I  will  never 
betray  you.  Tell  Mary  ’ — 

“  I  ooold  say  no  more,  but  sat  down 
on  my  bench,  blind,  ohoking,  and  half 
mad. 

“But,  there,  I  need  not  go  Into  the 
story  of  my  love.  I  bore  it  all,  and 
never  unclosed  my  lips.  I  took  the 
credit  to  myself,  as  I  was  accused  of  be¬ 
ing  the  thief  who  had  robbed  his  em¬ 
ployers  ;  for  I  knew  that  if  I  opened 
my  lips  I  should  be  in  effect  my 
murderer,  '  and  the  bHgfit  upon 
happiness  of  John’s  young  wife. 

“  '  It  will  be  a  lesson  to  him,’  I  said. 

'  I'm  of  little  consequence  in  the  world  ; 
and  as  to  Mary — she  will  forget  me.  ’ 

“Mv  trial  came  on,  and  I  was  sen¬ 
tenced,  as  I  told  you  ;  the  bitterest  trial 


of  all  being  to  see  John  stand  there, 
calm  and  unmoved,  one  of  the  witnesses 
by  whom  words  I  was  condemned. 

“  I  parted  from  my  mother,  leaving 
her  undeceived.  Why  should  I  shatter 
the  idol  she  worshiped.  And  in  bitter 
mockery  her  words,  urging  repentance 
for  my  crime,  fell  npon  my  ears.  Mary, 
the  woman  I  loved,  I  did  not  see  ;  but 
she  wrote  and  told  me  flhe  did  not  be 
lieve  me  guilty,  and  would  wait. 

“  It  was  her  promise  that  «n*Fil«d  me 
to  bear  up  during  the  time  I  was  at  one 
and  another  of  the  convict  prisons,  till 
the  day  I  stood  leaning  over  tne  bulwark 
of  the  transport  ship  which  was  bearing 
me  down  channel,  away  te  Van  Diemen’s 
L*nd — a  convict 

“  1  thought  my  heart  would  break,  as 
1  leaned  there  in  the  tight,  half- gro¬ 
tesque  convict  garb,  my  dose  cap  drawn 
down  to  my  eyes,  my  face  cleanly  shaven, 
and  my  hair  cut  short  It  was  so  hard  to 
believe  that  I  was  the  tame  man,  oom 
palled  to  associate  with  a  set  who  were 
nine- ten  tha  ruffians,  with  soaroely  a  re¬ 
deeming  trait 

“  And  there  was  the!  soft,  blue  sea, 
and  across  it  the  gray  end  ruddy  cliffs 
of  the  Cornish  coast  Land’s  End 
would  soon  be  in  sight,  for  we  were  close 
to  the  Lizard,  and  aooh  we  should  be 
out  upon  the  open  sea. 

“  At  the  end  of  five 
hard  toil  of  a  convict 
was  book  here  in 
man.  The  hope  seemed 
and  I  expected  nothin) 
heart  beat  high,  as 
my  own  earning  s,  I 
preliminaries,  set  free, 
advice  as  to  avoiding 
courses,  all  of  which  I 
before  setting  off  for 
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he  with  a  card  in  his  pocket,  I  ruminat¬ 
ing  upon  the  truth  of  tlie  words  of  cer¬ 
tain  people  who  gave  me  birth— that  I 
had  a  natural  tendency  for  getting  into 
bad  company. 

I  hod  an  idea  that  night  that  my  ac¬ 
quaintance  would  find  that  the  tide  had 
turned  in  the  morning;  and  1  believe  he 
did  find  that  to  be  the  case,  for  he  is 
now  in  the  employment  of  one  who 
knows  his  history,  and  is  getting  on. 

“  But,  my  dear  sir,”  I  said  to  his  em¬ 
ployer,  one  day,  “you  surely  are  not 
snon  a  flat  os  to  believe  that  story  of  his 
about  his  innocence?” 

“Friend  Gray,”  he  said,  “I  never 
trouble  myself  about  it  All  I  know  is 
that  I  never  had  my  books  kept  so  well 
before;  that  his  sweet,  pale-faced  sub¬ 
dued  little  wife  is  an  angel;  and  that  I 
kicked  a  warehouseman  out  of  my 
office  for  telling  me  I  had  a  tieket-of- 
leavo  man  in  my  employ.  If  your  ao- 
tudntance  robe  me  after  this,  may  God 
rgive  him— for  my  part,  I  will.  ” 

“You  feel  comfortable  in  your  own 
mind,  then,  about  what  you’re  doing  ?” 
said. 

“  Perfectly,  my  dear  boy,  and  so  do 
you.” 

And,  do  you  know,  I  think  my  old 
commercial  friend  is  quite  right. 
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Thoughts  for  Saturday  Night 

With  mirth  and  laughter  let  old  wrinkles 

oome. 

Wo  are  all  slaves  of  the  laws,  talive 
tee  of  power  at  last 
Adversity  puts  weapons  into  a  man’s 
lands  to  flgnt  book,  while  prosperity 
too  often  disarms  him. 

Oh,  the  folly  of  expecting  lasting  feli¬ 
city  in  a  vale  of  tears,  or  a  paradise  in  a 
fumed  world ! 

The  most  perfect  would  be  the  most 
exacting  and  severe  ;  but,  fortunately, 
mercy  is  one  of  the  attributes  of  per¬ 
fection. 

The  mind  has  ita  arrangement ;  it  pro- 
oeeds  from  principles  to  demonstrations. 
The  heart  has  a  different  mode  of  pro¬ 
ceeding. 

No  age,  sex  or  condition  is  above  ov 
below  Die  absolute  necessity  of  modesty; 
but  without  it  one  is  vastly  beneath  the 
rank  of  man. 

The  monument  of  the  greatest  man 
should  be  only  a  bust  and  a  name.  If 
the  same  alone  is  insufficient  to  illus¬ 
trate  the  bust,  let  them  both  perish. 

Pleasures,  riches,  honor  and  joy  are 
sure  to  have  care,  disgrace,  adversity 
and  affliction  in  their  tram.  There  is  no 
pleasure  without  pain,  bo  joy  without 
sorrow. 

To  smell  a  fresh  turf  of  earth  is  whole¬ 
some  for  the  body ;  no  less  are  thoughts 
•f  mortality  cordial  to  the  souL  “  Dust 
thon  art,  and  unto  dust  thou  shalt  re¬ 
turn.” 

As  for  being  much  known  by  sight 
and  pointed  out,  I  cannot  comprehend 
the  honor  that  lies  withal,  whatsoever  it 
may  be ;  every  mountebank  has  it  mare 
than  the  beet  doctor. 

Any  engagement  which  is  innocent  is 
better  than  none — ss  the  writing  of  a 
book,  the  building  of  a  house,  the 
laying  out  of  a  garden,  the  digging  of  a 
the  raising  of  a  cucv  ~.n- 


fish  pond,  even 
ber  or  a  tulip. 

Among  the  best  men  are  diver 
opinions,  whioh  are  no 
reason,  to  breed  hatred 
loves  black  should  be  ,TL.U_ _  ...  . ;  - 

that  ia  clothed  in  wh^—.^fT  *^  111111 
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Rat-hnatinr  Snakes. 


(Ont.)  Spectator  baa 
Some  months 


The  Hamilton 

the  following:  Some  months  ago  a 
gentleman  from  Dumfries  paid  a  visit  to 
a  friend  of  his  in  the  township  of  Bev 
erly,  a  Mr.  Henry,  and  remained  with 
him  several  days.  During  his  visit  the 
Dumfries  gentleman  complained  that  his 
honse  was  literally  infested  with  rata  and 
mice.  He  had  tried  every  device  to  get 
rid  of  them  and  all  bad  failed.  Mr. 
Henry,  who  is  as  ingenious  as  he  is  fond 
of  sport,  declared  that  he  would  battle 
the  rata  out  of  his  friend’s  oellar  in  little 
Leas  than  no  time,  to  use  his  own  expres¬ 
sion.  The  next  day  the  two  gentlemen 
drove  to  the  gentleman’s  house  in  Dum¬ 
fries.  Mr.  Henry  took  with  him  a  com¬ 
mon  quarter-gross  match-box  pieroed 
with  a  few  holes,  which  he  placed  care¬ 
fully  under  the  seat  of  the  buggy.  The 
Dumfries  gentleman,  feeling  that  his 
friend  was  going  to  give  him  a  surprise, 
probably  with  some  improvement  on  a 
ferret,  asked  no  questions,  the  better  to 
enjoy  the  surprise  when  it  did  oome. 
Arrived  at  the  house,  they  had  dinner, 
and,  after  the  ladies  had  retired,  Mr. 
Henry  placed  the  box  on  the  table  and 
removed  the  lid.  In  an  instant  from  the 
box  leaped  a  full-grown  gartersnake, 
measuring  three  feet  and  a  half  In 
length.  The  reptile,  which  was  highly 
excited  with  the  heat,  reared  itself  al¬ 
most  on  the  extremity  of  its  tail  and 
glided  about  the  table  with  remarkahle 
rapidity,  licking  ita  ghastly  jaws  with 
ita  forked  ana  nimble  tongue.  The 
Dumfries  gentleman  shrank  back  into 
the  oomer.  Mr.  Henry  showed  how 
■illy  this  was  by  taking  the  snake  upon 
his  arm  and  handling  it  much  as  a  hack 
driver  would  his  whip  lash.  His  fears 
were  finally  overoome,  and  when  he 
had  oompoeed  himaelf  he  led  his  friend 
into  the  cellar,  where  the  snake  waa  eat 
at  liberty*  The  reptile  immediately 
darted  for  the  wall,  and  the  next  mo¬ 
ment  discovered  a  hole,  into  whioh  it 
glided  with  the  greatest  ease.  An  inter¬ 
ested  terrier  stood  at  their  heels,  and 
both  gentlemen  held  dubs,  whioh  were 
trumps  just  about  then.  Tne  snake  had 
not  disappeared  over  a  minute  before 
half  a  dozen  rata  bounoed  out  of  the 
hole  and  met  a  terrible  fate  at  the  hands 
of  their  enemies  outside.  But  the 
snake  was  not  satisfied;  it  discovered 
every  rat-hole  in  the  oellar,  and  glided 
in  and  out  among  the  rooks  where  even 
a  rat  oould  not  have  gone.  It  waa  dual¬ 
ly  taken  up  and  placed  in  the  box  after 
twenty  rate  and  almost  as  many  mice 
had  been  killed.  The  suako  belongs  to 
a  black  garter  family,  whioh  are  in 
reality  the  beet  frionda  the  fanner  has 
got.  They  live  exclusively  on  field 
mice,  worms,  flies  aud  other  vermin, 
aud  if  they  occasionally  swallow  a  frog 
or  dius  on  a  oouple  of  young  ground 
birds,  or  accidentally  glide  across  the 
path  of  a  human  Demg,  their  lives 
should  be  preserved,  as  their  good 
qualities  counter -balance  Unas 
Tho  one  possessed  by  Mr.  Henry 
captured  by  him  last  summer  in  a  pea 
field,  and  sinoe  he  has  had  It  no  rata  are 
to  be  seen  or  heard  of  in  the  neighbor¬ 
hood  of  his  bouse.  The  reptile  M  kept 
in  a  box,  ss  before  stated,  and  is  fed 
upon  liver.  Next  summer  Mr.  Henry 
intends  to  oaptnre  ell  the  snakes  he  pos¬ 
sibly  ean  alive  and  train  them  up  for  tho 
benefit  of  hls  neighbor*. 


Concerning  Overwork. 

The  subject  of  overwork,  says  Dr. 
Wilks,  is  one  of  the  greatest  importance 
to  study,  and  has  to  be  discussed  daily 
by  all  of  us.  My  own  opinion  has  al¬ 
ready  beeu  expressed,  that  the  evils  at¬ 
tending  it  on  the  community  at  large 
are  vastly  overestimated,  and,  judging 
from  my  own  experience,  the  persons 
with  unstrung  nerves  who  apply  to  the 
doctor  are  not  the  prime  minister,  the 
bishops,  judges  aud  hard-working  pro¬ 
fessional  meu,  but  merchants  and  stock 
brokers  retired  from  business,  govern¬ 
ment  olerks  who  work  from  ten  to  four, 
woman  whose  domestic  duties  and  bad 
servants  are  driving  them  to  the  pave, 
young  ladies  whose  visits  to  the  village 
school  or  Sunday  performance  on  the 
organ  are  undermining  their  health,  and 
so  on.  In  short,  in  my  experience  I  see 
more  ailments  arise  from  want  of  oocn 
pa  tion  than  overwork,  and,  taking  the 
various  kinds  of  nervous  and  dyspeptic 
ailments,  which  we  are  constantly  treat¬ 
ing,  I  find  at  least  six  doe  to  idleness  to 
one  from  overwork. 


Domestic  Economy* 

“What  is  your  trouble,  madam?”  in¬ 
quired  a  doctor  of  a  lady  wfio  visited  his 
offioe. 

*It's  tho  children.  I’m  a  pool  woman, 
and  I’ve  got  my  five  children  to  feed. 
They're  so  healthy,  doctor.  ” 

“Ay,  yon  are  fortunate,  then,  for 
sickness  in  so  large  a  family  would  prove 
a  sore  impediment.” 

“Tee,  doctor,  tiierire  very  healthy. 
They  eat  like  pigs.  They  never  have 
enough.” 

“Oh,  well,  you  are  all  right,  then,  eo 
lonjjj  as  yourself  and  your  children  keep 

“Yes,  they  are  weLL  Their  appe¬ 
tites  are  too— — .  There  ia  no  danger  of 
their  eating  too  much,  is  there}” 

“No;  good  homely  food,  a a  much  aa 
their  appetites  crave,  will  not  hurt 


“Well,  I  didn’t  know,  you  know. 
They  eat  so  much,  you  see,  that  1 
thought  I’d  oome  and  get  something 
to  kind  o’  check  them  up.  Somfe  little 
medicine,  you  kuow.  These  are  hard 
tunea,  and  people  have  to  be  saving.” 


John  as 
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late  date  says : 
lady  in  this  city  died. 


■Y8TEU0US  EXILES. 


It  was  the  late  N.  P.  Willis,  we  be¬ 
lieve,  says  the  New  York  Husai,  who 
first  gave  currency  to  the  statement  that 
J.  0.  Colt,  the  murderer  of  Adams,  waa 
alive  and  an  exile  in  foreign  pacta.  Ooit 
had  an  offioe  in  New  York  city,  on  the 
upper  western  oomer  of  Chambers 
street  aud  Broadway.  He  quarreled 
with  Adams,  who  was  a  dunning  credi¬ 
tor,  and  killed  him.  While  in  the 
Tom  be,  Colt  oommitted  suicide.  But  it 
waa  afterward  asserted  by  some  persons 
of  lively  imagination  that  the  body  of 
another  man  had  been,  imposed  upon  the 
coroner’s  jury,  and  that  Colt  had  been 
spirited  away  by  his  friends.  This 
in  1842,  and,  strange  as  it  may  at 
there  are  many  people  who  yet  believe 
the  improbable  tale.  The  eseeution  of 
Prof.  Webster  in  Boston,  about  twenty 
yean  ago,  was  a  very  private  one.  Web¬ 
ster  killed  Parkman  in  hls  laboratory, 
in  a  dispute  probably,  and  he  was  con¬ 
victed  on  circumstantial  evidence.  His 
high  social  station,  the  influence  of  his 
friends,  the  privacy  of  his  execution, 
and  the  secrecy  with  whioh  he  was 
buried  at  night,  all  furnished  appropri 
ate  material  for  the  usual  romance  of 
esoape.  It  waa  reported  that  he  waa 
oonveyed  away,  and  that  fee  was  after¬ 
ward  seen  alive  at  Fayal,  where  he  had 
relatives.  The  partioulais  of  the  inci¬ 
dent*  connected  with  Webster's  flight 
mid  subsequent  recognition  vers 
“  worked  np  ”  in  the  newspapers  ol  the 
time  with  a  realism  quite  worthy  of  the 
famous  fiction  of  “  The  Appantiou  of 
Mrs.  Veal.”  Dr.  V.  P.  Coo 
rioted  of  tho  murder  of  young 
at  Waterrille,  Me.,  some  years  ago,  waa 
another  promising  subject  for  a  tale  of 
mysterious  evasion  of  death  at  the  gal¬ 
lows.  The  privacy  of  his  execution  and 
burial  gave  rise  to  innumerable  reports 
ooooeming  bis  probable  escape,  with¬ 
in  a  very  few  weeka  after  his  death,  his 
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appearance  in  Europe  waa  duly  chroni¬ 
cled,  and  he  or  his  double  wa*  frequent¬ 
ly  met  on  the  Western  frontier,  or  hov¬ 
ering  about  at  twilight  In  barrooms rin 
New  Orleans.  A  brother  of  the  mur¬ 
dered  man  kept  a  scrapbook,  in  whioh 
the  aoooonta  of  the  appearances  and 
disappearances  of  OooUdge  were  duly 
recorded.  Such  a  book  would  furnish 
ample  material  for  a  “  dime  novel.  ” 

In  ancient  times,  when  th*  forms  of 
law  were  mooh  more  easily  evaded  than 
now,  it  is  powftde  that  oon rioted  crimi¬ 
nals  may  have  been  spirited  sway,  to  the 
oomplete  mystification  of  outsiders. 
But  this  is  no  longer  possible.  In  every 
one  of  the  cases  of  supposed  escape 
from  the  death  to  whioh  men  appeared 
to  succumb,  the  cireumstanocH  of  the 
demise  were  capable  of  conclusive  es¬ 
tablishment.  Insteasns  of  mistaken 
identity  are  not  so  rare  that  we  need  be 
surprised  when  soma  tourist  tells  us 
that  he  has  aeon  a  mot dersr,  reputed  te 
be  dead,  walking  about  in  real  flesh  and 
blood,  in  a  foreign  land.  It  ia  eaay  to 
kindle  the  imagination  with  strange 
tales,  and  the  wonder- mongers  show 
great  talent  in  constructing  a  most 
plausible  flotton  from  few  materials. 
The  story  that  Colt  ia  alive,  and  that  he 
hidden  himaelf  away  in  Paris,  hes 
been  onoe  more  revived.  It  ia  as  im¬ 
probable  now  aa  it  ever  was,  and  no  rea¬ 
sonable  man  need  oonaidor  for  a  no 
meat  tho  jxissibility  of  Colt's  esaspe 
from  prison  and  flight  to  a  foreign 
oonulry. 
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Rankin  says,  ia  a 
woman,  if  they  wash  to,  oould 
a  stop  to  war;  that  all  war  is 
sake,  and  because  they  iliufre  ft 

A  weak  female  will 
letting  her  stead  ap  ia 
she  will  then  denes  from  ten  e 
two.  This  shows  that  dancing  ia 
than  standing  op.  / 

Th#  telt-*;  rmphic  journal  of  London  da- 
■oribes  an  Invention  by  which  mood  la 
■awed  by  a  platens  wire  hasted  by  eta* 
tricity.  It  ante  the  hardtel  wood  wfifo 
inconceivable  ease. 

The  grangers  of  California  are  ctaoa 
lsting  e  petition  praying  the  uasl  Lefts 
1st  ore  to  paas  a  o4.ll  * 4  firing  the  rate  ef 
lawyers’  teas  where  no 
is  made,” 

Ont  of  LUO, 000  women  fo  Otani 
Britain  earning  their  own  breed,  there 
are  000,000  in  business  for 
Women  there 
■hop  girls,  bat  aim  at 
shops. 

A 

woman  torn  to 
She  found  the 
and  endeavored  to 
turned  npon  bar  and  gave 
from  which  it  is  feared  she  will 


uieo'w 

dogs  el 


Mila  a  sfory 


of  a 

Mid  0.  They 
ve  her  wounds 


May—"  Mamma,  do  tat  as  have  aa 
other  wadding  soon.”  Mamma  (wW 
does  not  like  parting  with  ber  dsugt|- 
ters)— “  Don’t  talk  of  such  a  thin*,  my 
darling.”  May-i‘  I  mean,  let’s  have 
another  wadding,  and  Uave  out  all  but 
the  oaks,  you  know.” 


At  no  Ume  in  a  man’s  Ufa  does  ha  teal 
so  much  in  need  of  being  eel 
as  when  he  ia  sealed  lo  alf| 
at  a  family  dinner  perty  neii  te 
small  boy  with  greasy  hands,  who  h 
penohaot  for  gripping 
sleeve  in  sight  whim  ba  gets  too  mash 
molasses  on  bis  fingers. 

A  Pawnee  aboriginal  praaantafi  bis  big 
and  stalwart  form  one  day  at  the  hnuae 
of  a  well  to-do  family  la  Lioaotn.  The 
boetees  pitied  the  sees#*,  he  being  an 
poorly  olad,  and  m  aaitT:  “Are  you  not 
cold  this  wintry  dayf”  Be  to  tarn  In¬ 
quired  if  her  faoe  waa  cold.  (Mia  ns- 
pltad  in  tha  negative,  wbunapan  ha 
-  *  ta  lac  ail ) 


properly 


he 

Av¬ 


ail  Durlisin*. 
large  they  ean  hardly 
s,  the  heaviest  wei 


A  Farmer’s  Fat  Cattle. 
Franklin  ooonty,  Mass.,  has  long 
been  famous  for  ita  fat  cattle,  but  the 
forty-seveu  heed  now  standing  in  the 
stables  of  George  W.  Jones  at  Deerfield 
go  a  little  ahead  of  anything 
in  the  county.  They  are 
great  fellows  so  ~ 
move  themselves, 

4,  GOO  pounds,  the  next  0,100,  and  the 
whole  averaging  over  4,000  per  yoke 
They  are  fed  eight  quarto  a  day  each 
of  meal  and  bran,  and  all  the  ha j  they 
want;  water  is  supplied  to  their  man¬ 
gers  in  pipes.  Those  now  in  stall  will 
be  taken  to  Boston  about  Christmas, 
when  Mr.  Jones  will  stock  np  for  the 
winter,  his  usual  supply  being  eighty 
or  ninety  oattle,  six  or  seven  hundred 
sheep,  and  about  a  dooen  horses.  Last 
year  he  cut  about  three  hundred  and 
fifty  tons  of  hay,  all  of  whioh  be  fed 
out,  and  some  seventy-five  tons  more. 
The  cattle  are  kept  in  a  sub- basement  of 
the  barn,  whioh  has  to  be  well  ventilated 
during  the  winter,  else  it  would  become 
oppressively  warm  from  the  number  of 
cattle  oontained  there.  The  sheep  are 
kept  ou  the  floor  above.  Mr.  Jones 
nto  upon  his  own  land,  whioh  ties  along 
te  Connecticut  river 


Mpero 
who  bad  I 
perate  el 

rli 


oa  a 


taken  out 
life  of  his 


to  *uJ7!Z 
charge  of  murder 

STWSZ 

lH  ^ 

the  company  ia  the  ability  of  U>s 
to  secure  aa  acquittal  that  the  offioe  of 
the  latter  has  ever  sinoe  baan  o 
crowded  with  ritaote. 

The  world  has  witnessed  urn ay 
provements  ia  tbs  Upas  of  ysasa, 
tha  suffering  and  rataary 
womanhood  remain  abemi  the 
When  Catharine,  the  wife  Of 
Lather,  was  Bobbin?  with 
grief  over  the  body  of  tin 
tha  great  preacher  said:  "Don  t  take 
on  so,  wile;  remember  that  this  is  a  very 
hard  world  for  girts.  ’’ 


Our  friend,  the  old 
Chicago  Journal,  la 
investments  aa  a  small 
appoint  him  in  their  results, 
spendthrift  of  a 
wrote  to  him  from  BA  Louis 
r,  mying 


$100 


E 


who  was  looking  at  it, s  to  bed  she  was  attacked 

of  the  bouse  whose  spell  which  Mart*  ^sfieoafUng 


funeral 

_ _ _  _  a  certain  house 

the  Chinese 
asked  the  lady 

it  was.  He 
when  a  moment 
“Yousabe?  in  twenty-cue 

she  Ml  the  same  comeback  forte  , 

Z-Um  haby.  who  at  ihe  »*•  _^rDaby.” 
feet  health,  grew  —ns  was  in  per- 
wmd  *'  -  til  a  few  daya  after 

the  ^ 

-me  predicted  by  the  heathen— 
ttiai.  What  gave  the  pnamoiriftaoa  fo 
ttm  Chinaman,  and  what  is  the  secret  of 
that  internet  which  is  denied  loving  and 
enlightened  beings  and  mad  e  plain  fo  a 


here  who  offers  to  bet  me  a 
back  that  nobody  wtil  lend  me  that 
A  ,  amount  of  money.  How,  I  have  taken 

e  west  bank  of  the  Connecticut  river  the  bet,  and  if  you  will  «  rite  me  a  IfOec. 
for  half  s  mile,  all  the  manure  from  bis  *  draft  for  $100,  saying  you 

stock,  raising  twelve  or  fourteen  acres  of  1  tend  it  fo  me,  I  will  divide  with  yoa 
heavy  tobacco  every  year,  for  which  he  ,  ^*.11.  th-  flQQ  that  I  will  win  free 
gete  prices  considerably  above  that  paid  uAkrw.  I  will  eaod  the  $00  by  tha 
for  tobacco  grown  by  patent  fertilisers, 

In  fact,  he  is  one  farmer  who  has  found  He 
out  how  fo  “  make  farming  pay.”  $100.  We  I 

- - - - -  he  opened  dey 

A  Forts  note  DeUvensee,  two  ~ 

The  Reading  (Pa.)  Eagle  has  the  fol¬ 
lowing  :  A  year  ego  Annie  Merkel,  aced 
fourteen  years,  daughter  of  John  Mer¬ 
kel,  then  residing  at  Leeepcrt,  was 
crocheting  and  had  in  her  mouth  a  shawl 
pin  one  and  throe-fourth  inches  in 
length,  with  a  targe  black  hand,  which 
was  accidentally  inroired  into  bar  wind¬ 
pipe,  and  psmwd  down  info  her  hmgn. 

A  physician  eras  immediately  sent  for. 
but  he  oould  not  recover  iL  The 
ence  of  the  pin 

a  chronic  cough,  with  t  xii  enters  term  of 

Cand  blood,  and  it 

gone  into  a  decline  with 
tion  at  the  lungs, 
in  the  lungs  were 

the  past  month.  _ 

she  attended  church  w*ta»  to? 
and  after  returning  home  and 


aeut  tha  boy  flOfi,  ‘ 

t^~  ‘ 


of  ’  _~uy  a 

mouth  and  fell 
was  heard  fo  faD,  and  _ 

In  about  teu  mil — ^  posntof 

lbo!r  that  thepxn  corroded 
sod  that 
during  the  time  it 


laTiCSBlS? 
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